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For The Advocate. 

IN THE DARK. 

MARIA L. EVE. 

As tender mothers sometimes do, 
Who shut within a darkened room 

A wayward child, then pitying, go 
And stay beside it, in the gloom : 

Whenever for some fault of mine, 
My Heavenly Father shuts me in, 

Where sun and star forget to shine, 
I'm sure to find Him, there, within. 



Augusta, Qa. 



ANGLO-AMERICAN TRIBUNAL. 

In the last number of the Review of Reviews Mr. Stead, 
the Editor, thus writes : — "If the evil work of George III. 
and his advisers is to be undone, and the two great 
branches of our common family are to be re-united — as 
they ought to be before the dawn of the twentieth cen'ury 
— it will be by the creation of some permanent judicial 
tribunal, to which all questions between the two great 
commonwealths could be referred for adjudication. It 
will not do to wait until the quarrel arises, and then im- 
provise a court of arbitration ad hoc to settle the dispute. 
The Court that will form the nexus between the United 
States and the United Kingdom must be as permanent 
as the Supreme Court, and as representative as that tri- 
bunal and our Judicial Committee of the Privy Council 
rolled into one. If there be statesmanship in the English- 
speaking man he will contrive to create such a tribunal ; 
and if it were once established half the difficulties between 
Canada and the United States would immediately disap- 
pear." Mr. Stead, through what he calls his "Association 
of Helpers," caused this question to be put to the candi- 
dates for Hartlepool : "Will you support any practical 
measure for the establishment of a permanent tribunal 
between England and America for a settlement of all dis- 
putes, such as those of the Behring Sea Fishery questions ?" 
We are glad that thus far he is in accord with us, and 
especially as he urges, not merely a resort to arbitration 
as disputes arise, but a permanent judicial tribunal. On 
this we have constantly insisted for twenty years past. 
— Arbitrator. 



ELECTRICITY, ONE OF GOD'S SERVANTS. 

A SERMON BY REV. R. B. HOWARD. 

Bless the Lord, my soul, who maketh His angels spirits; 
His ministers aflame of fire. — Ps. civ: 4. (Paraphrased in Heb. 
i : 7.) Who maketh the winds His messengers; the lightnings, 
His servants. 

It seems to me a fact, and an impressive one, that 
modern discoveries, instead of detracting from, increase 
the significance of, the Bible symbolism. Every new rev- 
elation of the beautiful or useful properties of light, for 
instance, adds something significant to the meaning of 
our Lord's declaration, "I am the light of the world," 
and to Paul's praise of the Philippians, "Among whom 
ye shine as lights in the world." 
Every new method of cultivating, harvesting, grinding 



or cooking wheat, multiplying its nutritive power, leads 
us to see something more in the words, "I am the bread 
of life." 

The newly travelled arid plains of our great West, or 
the recently.explored ones of Central Africa, are calcu- 
lated to impress the thirsty traveller or drought cursed 
farmer — as the limitless salt seas do the shipwrecked 
sailor — with the desperate human need which can alone 
be met by the "water of life." 

The multiplication of diseases which, in our intenser 
modern life, assume more and more the form of mental 
malady, called in the Scriptures "Lunacy," or demoniacal 
possession, or some variety of paralysis, emphasizes that 
need of a great Physician which only the sick can appre- 
ciate. 

What is called sometimes providential care, or at other 
times angelic guardianship, made necessary by frequent 
jeopardy to life, is not, indeed, required to protect men 
in our age so much as formerly from the incursions of 
wild beasts or the assaults of savages, but never was it 
more necessary ; for, besides the ancient demons of war, 
pestilence and famine, not yet exterminated, men have 
made a thousand useful inventions, in each of which 
there lies concealed some terrific threat to life or limb. 

The great English patron of balloons, a member of 
Parliament, perished recently in one of his favorite aerial 
chariots. An American who patented a war balloon was 
drowned several years ago in the English channel. Wagner, 
the original inventor of a car that rendered night railroad 
trains endurable, was crushed in one of his own wheeled 
palaces. The motive power of steam is rivalled by its 
dangerous explosive energy. The finest steamships go 
down in mid-ocean, or, impelled by their engines, drive 
swiftly and fatally, on some calm and foggy day, upon 
each other or on undiscoverable rocky shores. Never did 
man, in all his pride of mastery over nature, have more 
need of One "stronger than a strong man" to control her 
newly found and dangerous forces. 

One of the latest developed, and perhaps the most 
wonderful, of these forces is electricity. So mysterious 
were its properties regarded in former years that the 
quack appropriated them to further his schemes of making 
money out of our bodies. Spiritists have used its poorly 
understood manifestations to enforce their theories. 
Pseudo-scientists have appealed to it as a natural power 
so pervasive and potent as to leave hardly any place, for 
superstition even, to ask for a God. 

But as by knowledge astrology came to be astronomy ; 
alchemy, chemistry ; and mythology, theology, so elec- 
tricity is emerging from the region of mystery to that of 
fact, and, as usual, the facts are more wonderful than the 
conjectures and imaginings. They are stranger than 
fiction, as, indeed, are all real things, when one comes to 
actually and thoroughly know them. 

Let us turn to the Bible. No one has evidence that 
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the sacred writers had any knowledge of electrical phe- 
nomena except as the swift, fierce and death-dealing light- 
ning. The profound mystery and immeasurable potency 
of that terrific agent could not well have been exagger- 
ated. It flashed amid the smoke of Creation's forges ; 
added its lurid fury to the black clouds of the Deluge ; 
scorched and seared the doomed cities of the plain. 

That was probably electric fire which, as a glittering 
chariot of Jehovah, moved — a luminous cloud by day, 
and a fiery pillar by night — at the front or the rear of the 
marching millions of Israel ; which mingled its flashing 
revelations with the muttering thunders of Sinai ; which 
possibly gilded the shining face of the great Moses, or 
descended in answer to the cry of Elisha at Carmel, to 
burn God's sacrifice and lick up the water in the trenches 
around his altar. 

Most likely it was an electric ball that shone like a 
star along the path that the Magi were to tread toward 
Bethlehem and stood above the cradle of all time. The 
same agent probably rested as lambent flame, crowning 
with fiery baptism the very heads, as well as warming and 
purifying the heads, of the eleven trembling, praying 
disciples at Pentecost. It seems to have shone around 
Saul of Tarsus, brighter than the sun at noon-day — to 
have prostrated his form and blinded his eyes. 

Our Lord found no image so fit as lightning with which 
to set forth the fall of Satan from heaven, which He saw, 
or with which to liken His own future coming. The 
suddenness, the unexpectedness, the terribleness of His 
second advent to the wicked ; its luring brightness and 
welcome quickness to the righteous — he pictures by 
lightning (Matt, xxiv : 27). In the same lurid light St. 
John at Patmos saw things unutterable. On three occa- 
sions, the revelator saw the play of the lightning, while 
he heard the deep voice of the thunder in those mysterious 
scenes which shadow forth the destiny of the Church and 
the world, the greatness and magnificence of which the 
best commentator can, as yet but imagine. 

It is also coming to be believed that this earth 
condemned to be burned will, like a wicked soul, owe its 
final destruction to forces slumbering within its own 
bosom. It does not seem unlikely that, among these, 
that imponderable substance which is so omnipresent as 
to render this planet a huge magnet, and which is every 
day covering its surface with wires as dense as cobwebs 
in an unused chamber, may play an important part. No 
one has bored down to and discovered the imagined 
central fires of our planet. Every one has observed or 
felt that impalpable force that needs only a sympathetic 
touch on the surface to leap into flame. That which was 
the first light of creation may thus become the final heat 
of destruction and purification. The thief-like sudden- 
ness of the judgment which gives no previous warning is 
like the lightning (2 Pet. iii : 10). The "great noise" 
of the convulsed heavens is like thunder. No heat is 



more fervent or "dissolving" than that of electricity. 
Having consumed the dross and purified the gold, it may 
be the one great natural force that will usher in the new 
heavens and the new earth — where righteousness alone is 
possible. 

What the nature of that light ineffable is in which 
Jehovah is said to dwell, we may not know ; but the face 
of the angel from heaven that rolled away the stone from 
the sepulchre of the Son of God, we are told, "was as 
lightning." The white and glistening garments of Jesus, 
that manifested rather than concealed the glory of His es- 
sential being— revealing God— on the holy mount, may have 
been illumined by the same gentle flame that glistens in 
the air of our darkest nights. Surely the city of God 
the new Jerusalem, will need no light of a candle, or of 
the sun, or of the moon, or of the stars, if only the glory 
of God enlightens her gates of pearl and streets of gold, 
as our poor city streets, earthly dwellings, and ocean 
steamers are even now illumined. 

The moderns delve among the ancient secrets of nature 
for purposes of ambition, gain or use, and bring out things 
new and old from her treasure-house, so long locked and 
sealed. In this way, as I remarked at the beginning, the 
ancient symbols and facts of God's "Word are so illustra- 
ted as unexpectedly to put on a new beauty and* yield 
added significance. 

It has proved with electricity as with other occult and 
latent forces discovered and developed in modern times : 
the awe and terror with which they were once regarded 
are diminished. "We have to learn by experience, how- 
ever, that not mystery alone is dreadful ; that things 
which have come to be in common places and uses have 
not lost the hidings of their power because they are out 
in the light of day. 

Since the discoveries of Franklin, Morse, Farmer, Edi- 
son and their compeers, the world has come to look upon 
electricity as it does upon steam, since Watt and Fulton 
as more and more a servant of man. 

It has come down from the region of the demigod. 
That which, when first discovered, through ignorance and 
credulity ministered to superstition ; to which some traced 
all force ; which was to others the universal panacea for 
disease, if not the very essence and substance of the un- 
known thing called life; that which was almost deified, 
and was certainly idolized, is coming every day to be re- 
garded and measured in light as so many lamps, or in 
force as so much horse power ! What, then ? Ought this 
emergence from the region of fable into that of fact to 
diminish our reverential regard? Are we so constituted 
that we stand in awe of the unreal, the conjectural, the 
ghostly alone ? He who is the infinite Fact of all facts 
can never belittle Himself by revelations. It is hazardous 
we are told, to the veneration in which earthly kings and 
queens are held to open their every-day life to their people 
as has Queen Victoria in her Highland Diary. But to 
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God, the reality of power is, we suppose, even more mar- 
vellous than the imagination and purpose of it. Even to 
us the silent revolution of that immense wheel of the Cor- 
liss engine with its miles of bands and its acres of ma- 
chinery at the United States World's Fair in 1876, was 
a million times more surprising than any mythologic tale 
of Vulcan forging thunderbolts. 

Indeed, the facts and personages of our daily life have 
in them certain wonderful things which could never have 
been imagined. 

One reason why Wordsworth is a greater poet than Scott 
is that he looked deeper into commonplace people, and 
observed things of which he perceives and depicts the soul. 
The microscopic eye of the poet detects something as 
lovely and wonderful in barefoot boys and orphan girls — 
in an infant, a cuckoo, a linnet, or a daisy, as Scott sung 
in his plumed and armed knights and impossible ladies. 

Is it simply because we grow older that most of us can 
truly say: "The honest, plain man of my acquaintance 
is to me a worthier object of profound study than any idyllic 
hero. The movements and passions of daily life fascinate 
more than the operatic stage. The God of revelation, 
providence incarnation, redemption and judgment, comes 
nearer and nearer to me every day as the God of creation, 
development, order and law." Science magnifies religion. 
Its fresh lights shine on great mysteries, not so much to 
destroy illusions as to demonstrate facts. In the presence 
of those facts, which are the portents and prophets of 
others yet undreamed of by human philosophy, one sits 
awed to silence, reverence and worship. Created powers 
simply magnify their creator. Only one who is an atheist 
at heart can worship the creature more than the Creator. 

"Electricity ! just emerging from the darkness of the 
unknown ! I welcome thee, handmaid of the Lord ! In 
thy light I see the light !" 

It greatly soothes and comforts me that I see thee mov- 
ing behind scenes depicted in the Bible, as the lights of a 
stage move in the rear of the worn or torn places of an 
old curtain. It makes real the conjectural and magnifies 
the partial to behold that curtain rent in twain like the veil 
of the temple. 

I sat the other night in a banquet hall where many dis- 
tracting voices could not keep my eyes from gazing 
refiectingly at the globes of fire overhead, whose radiance 
was as the daylight. Again I stood at evening in the 
electric light on a city street. No hurrying feet or boister- 
ous tongues could hinder me from silently singing — 
singing just a little, I trust, as did the morning stars 
amid the audible shouts of the joyful sons of God : 

"Hail, holy light ! Offspring of heaven, first-born, 

Or of the eternal, co-eternal beam ! 

May I express thee unblamed? Since God is light, 

And never but in unapproached light 

Dwelt from eternity — dwelt then in thee, 

Bright effluence of bright essence increate, 



Before the heavens thou wert, and at the voice 
Of God. as with a mantle didst invest 
The rising world of waters, dark and deep, 
Won from the void and formless infinite." 

Out of the dimness of Stygian Agnosticism my soul 
seemed to fly toward the great white throne, and to Him 
who sits upon it, in whom there is no darkness at all. 
"The night winds are to me thine angelic messengers, O 
God! and the controlled, concentrated lightning Thy 
servant." 

This the lesson of our text, if I mistake not, is one 
lesson of our times. We are to perceive not only the 
mastery of man over nature, but the supreme lordship of 
Christ, "by whom are all things and through whom are 
all things ; by whom also the worlds were made." 

The undevout scientist pauses in wonder and admira- 
tion before his discoveries and goes no further. He makes 
dols of the immeasurable forces, the inexpressible beauty 
with which his patient search has been rewarded. The 
worldling calling himself "the practical man," see- 
ing the immense gain and use suggested, joins in applause. 
The hero-worshipper lauds his Darwin, Huxley, Tyndall, 
or his Watt, Newton, Kepler, Franklin and Edison, to 
whose persistent thought and untiring experiment God 
has revealed His secrets. Neither gets beyond creation 
to the Creator, neither climbs to that place of real dignity 
and lofty elevation occupied by him who, when little 
was known of their potency, saw in the stormy winds 
the fulfilment of God's commands, in the driving clouds, 
Jehovah's swift chariots, and in the forked lightning a 
flying angel, an obedient spirit — a messenger of mercy or 
an executor of wrath, infinite and divine. 

I am not surprised that Edison, a life long student of 
electricity, abominates materialism. He has lately written, 
"To me it seems that every atom is possessed of a certain 
amount of primitive intelligence. Look at the thousand 
ways in which atoms of hydrogen combine with those of 
other elements. Do you mean to say they do this with- 
out intelligence ?" 

The reverent and grateful heart of a Christian to-day, 
whether he be a discoverer of scientific truth, or an applier 
of scientific principles — i. e.aninventor — or whether he be, 
like most of us, a mere student or observer of these mar- 
vellous revelations unfolding in our time and before our 
eyes, will cry: "Bless the Lord, my soul! and forget 
not all His benefits ! Bless the Lord, O my soul ! who 
maketh the winds His messengers, and even the lightnings 
His servants !" 

In the sublime description of God's almightiness, which 
I have quoted from the 104th Psalm, and which is re- 
written in the first chapter of Hebrews, nothing has seemed 
to me more impressive than that the lightnings were called 
the servants of Divine Majesty ; for that is evidently the 
meaning of the phrase, "He maketh flaming fire His min- 
ister." Poetical as are the images, going to a height 
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and couched in a language which no uninspired thought 
has reached, to my mind there are in these words both a 
seeing and a foretelling which have the real elements of 
prophecy, and which are among the convincing evidences 
of inspiration. This is confirmed by other texts. Job 
thinks and speaks of God as "making a way for the light- 
ning" (xxviii: 26) and as "directing its course under the 
whole heaven, even to the ends of the earth" (xxxvii : 3), 
and sending forth the lightnings on their errands, which 
on their return, stand like retainers in God's presence, 
and say, "Here are we." Holding ourselves resolutely 
to this position of faith in God — which the writers of the 
Bible, to be sure, had not some of our temptations to 
abandon — the process of discovery and invention which 
our immediate age has witnessed should minister pro- 
foundly to our devout gratitude. 

What may not this newly found servant of Jehovah, 
whose gigantic strength has only begun to develop, do 
for Him and for mankind ? 

We have seen how some of its elements of power have 
been foreshadowed in God's Word. Others, unknown to 
previous ages, when found, fall into the paths which, if 
they only indicated by surface marks, are still the 
channels of its progress — a progress evidently yet in its 
infancy. 

To girdle the earth and undergird the sea with wires 
whose sole use is to transmit thought, and thus facilitate 
and multiply brain-power ; to be the vehicle of messages 
Of love and news of salvation ; to so lighten great cities 
as to make it seem that the shadow of the sun had gone 
back by miracle as at the healing of Hezekiah (2 Kings 
xx : 11) ; to supply the force by which locomotives and all 
kinds of machinery may be run ; to generate light and 
heat for the myriad purposes to which the mightiest of all 
forces are devoted — these are already among its achieve- 
ments. As a remedial agent in sickness its efficacy has 
already begun to be demonstrated. 

I am constrained to believe with Godet that the first 
created light was electrical. How much of that which 
afterward blazed in the sun and supplied the planets with 
heat that makes life possible on them is of this nature, no 
one can yet tell. Then as to the other stellar worlds : on 
winter nights who has not turned his gaze in rapt wonder 
toward that river of light on whose uneven banks the 
most distant stars sit as silent watchmen? Or gazing 
northward and upward, has not conjectured the divin e 
meaning and purpose of those marching hosts of armed 
warriors, whose flashing ensigns and glittering onsets 
alarmed the ancients as portents of war, or threats of a 
burning world? These are Jehovah's electric cohorts. 

If, as the Bible asserts, the earth is at the end to be 
purified by fire, surely electrical flames are not unlikely 
to be, as we have seen, the chosen instrument. Every- 
where present when not artificially or arbitrarily excluded 



— if the Creator needs a ubiquitous and mighty servant, 
He has it in this imponderable and amazing agent. 

1 . It confirms my faith in the essential truth and the 
real inspration of the Scriptures, that their writers should 
have been kept from falling into the many absurdities such 
as made up the imperfect science of their times. It also, I 
think, deserves a second mention, that into the Scripture 
symbols so easily and beautifully fit the latest discovered 
facts. It was well then that our Bible was Oriental ; that 
its imagery is as broad and expansive as Eastern poetry, 
so that its lofty language has proved adequate to express 
the ideas of the most recent ages of progress and develop- 
ment. 

2. I will be pardoned for reiterating. What a call 
for devout thanksgiving is found in the fact that what 
were for ages believed to be only terrible, destructive and 
punitive forces, are found on investigation so fully and 
richly fraught with sweet and soothing beauty, with con- 
structive — I had almost said creative — energy, as also 
immeasurable resources of comfort, blessing and benefi- 
cence. Bless the Lord, my soul ! 

3. Electricity is only a servant in the household where 
you and I may be sows. Only in the light of such a thought 
can we in any way answer the question, " When I consider 
the heavens, tohat is man ?" 

That lightning is a servant, subject to the command, 
and limited by the authority of God, tends to disarm fear 
as we see its amazing power for good and evil daily de- 
veloping before our eyes. Were it one of those "powers 
of the air" of which Satan is the prince, to be hurled by 
him against all that is pure, sweet, lovely and righteous, 
its presence would be a constant threat and terror. Man 
may not be able to make it his servant at all times — it 
may break his limbs, burn his body, put an end to his very 
life ; and this almost entirely, because of his partial igno- 
rance of its properties— but God knew it in its essence and 
its potency, in its actuality and its possibility ; from the 
beginning He holds the lightnings in His hands. God's 
forces are servants, but his children are sons ! 

The S07i is above the servant. A soul is a sovereign. 
Spirit is above electricity, mightier and more enduring. 
The soul originates, engenders thought ; the lightning 
only transmits it. 

God said, "Let there be light: and there was light." 
But coming very near to the clod of which He had made 
something more beautiful and sweeter than a harp — more 
lovely and graceful than any other creature, he breathed 
into man, and he became a living soul. Henceforth all 
beasts are man's appointed servants ; all forces of nature 
wait upon his investigation and use. By sin he lost his 
natural sovereignty. In Christ he became an heir of His 
Father's wealth — a joint inheritor of all things. 

O my brother, what dignity, what possibility, what 
responsibility ! Am I, are you, a son of God? 



